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Summary: A series of vignettes, of varying lengths, showing the 
developing relationship between the Girl of Steel and the World's 
Mightiest Girl... NOTE: Please see the Notes/Disclaimers in the first 
chapter for important information. 


1 . Butterflies 
_DISCLAIMERS/NOTES_ 

_1 . This is a fan fiction based on characters owned by DC Comics. I 
DO NOT OWN THEM. This is just for fun._ 

_2 . This is a femslash story. If you don't like that sort of thing, 
you won't like this._ 

_3 . ** IMPORTANT :* * This is going to be a little different style for 
me. Rather than one single plot, this are going to be, essentially, a 
series of oneshots, each with a different title. The length of each 
chapter/part will vary, sometimes quite short, sometimes longer. As 
of yet there's no definitive endpoint - I'll just see how it 
goes ._ 

_ 4 . **VITAL:** The Supergirl in this story is _NOT_ Kara Zor-El. 
Instead, she's the post-_Crisis_ Matrix Supergirl. My main reason for 
this is, in my personal DC fanfic universe, Superman/Kal-El is the 
_only_ survivor of Krypton. No Kandor, no Argo, no Phantom Zone... 
and no cousin. I'll leave it to you to look her up on Wikipedia or 
wherever, but here's a brief rundown of this Girl of Steel's powers - 
strength, telekinesis (which enables her to fly) , invisibility and 
shapeshift ing (though drastic changes in form are painful for her) . 
I've not gone for her later ability of fire wings. However, while 
I've chosen to use the Matrix incarnation, I've altered her origin. 
Instead of an artificial construct from a pocket dimension. Matrix 
(or Mae-Trix) is from a planet of shapeshifters . But she still spent 
time with Luthor, and was raised in the ways of Earth by the Kents. 



Hopefully, these choices won't put all of you off straight away, and 
you'll still be able to enjoy this._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>BUTTERFLIES<p> 

As she soared through the sky. Supergirl hoped she was doing the 
right thing. It certainly was not the most _convent ional_. But she 
had to try, because if there was one thing she learnt since being on 
Earth, it was not to waste time. 

She looked down at the ground several thousand feet below her as 
country began to give way to urbanisation. Supergirl lowered her 
altitude so by the time she was just a hundred feet or so in the air, 
she could read the giant sign at the gateway to the large 
town . 

"EAWCETT CITY - PROUD HOME OE THE MARVEL FAMILY" 

Supergirl effortlessly flew between the oldfashioned cityscape and 
buildings, heading for a specific locale. Being noticed was not a 
concern: she was currently invisible, to avoid unwanted attention. It 
might be strange for the local Whiz Radio to report Metropolis' Girl 
of Steel visited the small city. And this whole escapade could blow 
up in her face. Supergirl would rather avoid embarrassment if at all 
possible . 

Eventually the shapeshifter reached her goal: Fawcett University. 
After a few minutes roaming the outside, scanning the windows, she 
saw what she was after. Or rather, _who_. Making herself visible. 
Supergirl steeled herself and grit her teeth. She felt an odd 
sensation in her tummy, but ignored it as she tentatively tapped on 
the window. 

The brunette girl in the dorm room within spun her head at the sound. 
Her eyes widened as she recognised the heroine. Putting her exam book 
down, she dashed to the window and opened it. "Supergirl? What are 
you doing here?" 

"Urn," the blonde adventurer stuttered, "can I come in?" 

"Of course, of course!" Mary Batson stepped back to allow Supergirl 
to glide smoothly into the room. "Is something wrong? Do you need 
help? " 

"No, no," said Supergirl. "I, er, came to see you." 

"Me?" The seventeen-year-old was clearly surprised. "Well, OK. We can 
catch Billy at the station. _Sha_. . . !" 

"Wait!" yelped Supergirl, stopping Mary mid-cry. "It's not like 
that ! " 

Mary frowned. "I don't understand. Supergirl, what is it?" 

Supergirl smiled sweetly. "First of all, please - call me Mae. And I 
came to. . . er. . . ask if you wanted to. . . " - how did Humans put it? - 

"... go out . " 



"You mean... like a girlie day?" Mary blinked, still 
perplexed . 

"Well, not exactly." Supergirl held the back of her head. "I was 
thinking more like... well, y'see... " She blushed. 

There was silence for a moment, then Mary gasped. "_Oh_! " Her mouth 
opened and shut a few times in shock. "Holy moley. Well, I, er, urn... 
I didn't know you were... that is... " 

"Yes," Supergirl responded simply. "And we've worked together a few 
times in the past, and we've always got on, and... you're very 
pretty, and I just thought... maybe... " She stopped at Mary's 
reddened cheeks . 

"Thank you," the student said, eyes down in embarrassment. "But 
wait. . . how do you know _I_. . . ?" 

"Well, your brother told Stargirl, " the shapeshifter explained. "And 
Stargirl told Powergirl, and Powergirl... " She paused again at 
Mary's expression, now a deep scowl. "I'll stop talking." 

"Billy, the darn gossip," pouted Mary. 

"I'm sorry," said Supergirl, raising her hand. This was a mistake. "I 
didn't mean to upset you. Never mind, just... forget I was here. I'm 
sorry I disturbed you." She lifted off the ground and turned back to 
the window, trying to ignore her disappointment. 

"Wait!" came Mary's voice. "Please wait." Supergirl stopped midair, 
and looked over her shoulder to see Mary smile sweetly. "I'd love 
to. " 

Supergirl gasped. "Really?" 

"My last class finishes at five," said Mary. "Maybe we could... meet 
up after that . " 

"That would be lovely," sighed Supergirl. "We can do whatever you 
want. Dinner... or perhaps a moving picture presentation." 

Mary giggled. "Howabout you meet me here at, say, six - and we'll see 
what happens?" 

"I'd like that," the Girl of Steel whispered. "I'll see you at six, 
then." With a final, somewhat-awkward goodbye. Supergirl made herself 
invisible once more and flew out the window. As she rose into the 
sky, her stomach felt that strange sensation again. What did Karen 
call it? 

Ah, yes - butterflies. 

Supergirl ' s mind raced at thinking about what she had just 
started. . . 


2. First (and Second) Kiss 


DISCLAIMERS /NOTES 



_1 . This is a fan fiction based on characters owned by DC Comics. I 
DO NOT OWN THEM. This is just for fun._ 

_2 . This is a femslash story. If you don't like that sort of thing, 
you won't like this._ 

_3 . Just a reminder: the Supergirl in this story is _not_ Kara 
Zor-El, but the post-_Crisis_ Matrix with an altered backstory. Eor 
more information, see Disclaimers/Notes for the first chapter. _ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>EIRST (AND SECOND) KISS<p> 

Mary Batson walked down the corridor, staying distinctly close to one 
of the walls, eventhough she was seemingly alone. Once she reached 
her dorm room, she looked around cautiously for a moment before 
nodding. "It's clear." She then watched as a beautiful blonde woman 
made herself visible next to her. 

Mae-Trix smiled at the student. "Was all that really 
necessary? " 

Mary grinned back. "I didn't feel like saying goodbye yet. And I 
couldn't be seen letting someone into the university." She reached 
out and stroked the shapeshifter ' s arms. "I had a marvelous time 
tonight . " 

Chuckling, Mae bowed her head slightly. "I'm glad. Me too." They fell 
into an uneasy silence, both wondering what where things would go 
now. They were returning from their third date. After their first, 
they departed at the front gates to the university. Their second 
meeting, they said their goodbyes at the building's door. Now they 
had gotten all the way to Mary's student room, and Mary was anxious. 
Would they simply separate a third time, with the promise of a fourth 
date? Mary hoped there would be one - she wanted to see Mae again. 

And again. And. . . 

Mary was started to worry a little. What _was_ this between her and 
Supergirl? They had three dates, and everyone was wonderful. Dinner, 
cinema or just seeing the sights, they always had a great time. But 
the end of each was filled with an air of unease; like something was 
left undone. And now, with Mary leaning against her dorm room door, 
she knew what it was . 

"Do you... want to do this again next week?" Mae blinked in 
hesitance . 

"Howabout this weekend?" suggested Mary. Was that pleading in her 
tone? "I don't have any exams for a few days, and, well... I'm free. 
If you want to, that is... " 

"I'd love to," blurted the shapeshifter. "Shall I pick you up 
here? " 

At that, Mary felt guilty. Mae had always come to her. It was awfully 
selfish of the student. "I don't want you to keep going to the 
trouble. Can I come to you? Urn... though I don't know your secret 
identity. Or even if you have one." 



Mae laughed lightly. "I don't strictly have a secret identity, Mary. 
But I _do_ have a home. I live with close friends in Kansas." 

Mary's eyes bulged. "Kansas? I thought you lived in Metropolis?" 

"I split my time," Mae said simply. 

Shaking her head, Mary could not believe what that meant. "And you 
still find time to come here? For... me?" 

Looking down again, Mae blushed. "It's no trouble. I... I really like 
you, Mary. I like seeing you." 

Awed by this lovely woman infront of her, Mary could not stop 
herself. Before she even knew what she was doing, she leaned close 
and kissed Mae. It was somewhat chaste, and over in seconds, but it 
was enough to leave the student breathless. 

Clearly, it had the same effect on the Girl of Steel. "Wow. Urn... OK, 
I . . . wow . " 

Blushing, Mary darted her eyes everywhere but at the stunning blue 
ones before her. "I'm sorry," she whispered. "I just... really wanted 
to do that." She really did - _that_ was the thing left undone ever 
since their first date. 

Mae's smile was the most beautiful thing Mary had ever seen. "I'm 
glad you did." Her own cheeks reddening, the shapeshifter cleared her 
throat. "So... er, this weekend... ?" 

"Yes, yes," Mary stammered. "I'll come to you. I insist. Friday 
evening? " 

"Friday evening," agreed Mae. "Smallville . " 

"Smallville, OK." Mary frowned. "How will I find you?" 

Mae smiled knowingly. "It's a small town. You'll find me." 

Raising an eyebrow, Mary decided to let it go. The Girl of Steel was 
clearly trying to protect the identities of the people she lived 
with. That was fair enough. Mary would never intrude on such matters. 
"I'll see you Friday, then. Goodnight, Mae." 

"Be well, Mary, " said Mae, then began to make herself 
transparent . 

"Wait!" Mary suddenly yelped. Becoming fully visible again, Mae eyed 
her quest ioningly . Mary moved in closer. "I want to do this 
properly." She then wrapped her arms around the shapeshifter ' s neck 
and pressed their lips together again, this time far more deeply. 
After a moment, Mae returned the kiss, linking her hands around 
Mary's waist and pulling her snug. 

They stayed in the corridor, in eachother's arms, for 
sometime . . . 


3. Anniversary? 



DISCLAIMERS /NOTES. 


_I . This is a fan fiction based on characters owned by DC Comics. I 
DO NOT OWN THEM. This is just for fun._ 

_2 . This is a femslash story. If you don't like that sort of thing, 
you won't like this._ 

_3 . Just a reminder: the Supergirl in this story is _not_ Kara 
Zor-El, but the post-_Crisis_ Matrix with an altered backstory. Eor 
more information, see Disclaimers/Notes for the first chapter. _ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>ANNIVERSARY?<p> 

Mary Marvel landed softly on the gravel road and took a deep breath, 
inhaling the country air. She smiled, deciding she really should 
spend more time out of a city environment. She had the chance to, 
after all. Her girlfriend lived on a farm. 

Gently balancing the item in her hand on the picket fence, Mary took 
a couple of steps back and looked up. "Shazam." One bolt of lightning 
later, and the seventeen-year-old's white-and-gold costume was 
replaced with a nice dress. It was an important occassion, after all, 
and Mary wanted to look her best. She picked up the item off the 
fence and headed towards the farmhouse on the outskirts of 
Smallville. Once she reached the front door, Mary took a final moment 
to adjust her dress then knocked on the door, quickly hiding the item 
in her hand behind her back. 

When the door opened, Mary's jaw dropped. Her gorgeous blonde 
girlfriend looked like a classic farmgirl, wearing a checkered shirt 
tied at the front, with short-legged dungarees over it. "Mary!" Mae 
exclaimed. "You're early." Mary simply stared at the vision infront 
of her. "Mary? What's wrong?" 

"Gods... you look... _amazing_. " Was Mary's throat dry? 

Mae blushed deeply. "You're not too bad yourself." She eyed her 
girlfriend appreciably. Without another word, she leaned close and 
claimed Mary's lips with her own. Instinctively Mary moaned into the 
kiss, barely remembering to keep her surprise behind her back. Just 
as Mary moved her other hand to paw at Mae's cheek, the Girl of Steel 
broke the kiss and smiled sweetly. "What's the 
occasion? " 

Remembering why she was here, Mary cleared her throat and chuckled. 
"Well, why don't you let me in and find out?" As if the minx did not 
know. Once both young women were in the house, Mary noticed how empty 
it was. "Where are Mr. and Mrs. Kent?" 

Mae laughed. "Mary, they've given you permission to use their names. 
_Jonathan and Martha_ have gone to Metropolis to visit Clark and 
Lois." She went upto her girlfriend and stroked her arms. "Now why 
don't you tell me why you're dressed so beautifully?" 


Grinning wide, Mary revealed what she was hiding. "Happy anniversary 
Mae . " 



Mae's eyes widened at the flowers. "Lavenders! My favourite!" But 
then her face fell. "Wait... anniversary?" 


Mary's own smile began to fade. "It's... five months today. Since our 
first... " Her voice became a whisper. "I thought that's why you 
asked me over." 

Closing her eyes in pain, Mae groaned. "Oh Mary... I... I'm so sorry. 
I didn't realise." 

"It's... OK," said Mary, trying to hide her disappointment. She 
should have known - five months was hardly a landmark. Why would she 
think Supergirl would remember such an insignificant date? It was 
just... Mae was rather insistent Mary visit. They both had very 
hectic lives: along with their heroic duties, Mary was finishing her 
finals, and Mae often helped in the Kents' shop in Smallville. 

Neither was able to spend as much time as they wanted together. But 
Mary just thought... 

"I'm sorry, sweetheart." Mae stroked her cheek tenderly. "I've been 
so busy lately... " 

"No, it's fine," said Mary resolutely. "Really. Let's just enjoy 
ourselves. I was thinking... we could go out for dinner or 
something." She had to grow up: it was her fault for thinking five 
months were important. 

"I'd like that very much," breathed Mae. After another kiss, the Girl 
of Steel started gently pulling Mary to the kitchen. "I'll just put 
these in some water, and we can go." Nodding, Mary followed her 
girlfriend. . . then stopped dead once they stepped into the 
kitchen . 

The curtains drawn, the only light in the room was provided by the 
candles in the middle of the kitchen table, which was laid out ready 
for a full dinner. Empty glasses were waiting to be filled by the 
bottled ginger ale. Mary could smell the aroma of food in the oven, 
nearly done. 

"I think there's room for the flowers in the middle," came the 
whispered voice in her ear. Mary spun around to see her girlfriend 
suddenly in a stunning dress of her own. The benefits of being a 
shapeshifter . "Happy anniversary, Mary." 

Mary responded the only way she could, flinging herself at Mae and 
kissing her deeply... 


4 . Three Words 
_DISCLAIMERS/NOTES_ 

_1 . This is a fan fiction based on characters owned by DC Comics. I 
DO NOT OWN THEM. This is just for fun._ 

_2 . This is a femslash story. If you don't like that sort of thing, 
you won't like this._ 

_3 . Just a reminder: the Supergirl in this story is _not_ Kara 
Zor-El, but the post-_Crisis_ Matrix with an altered backstory. Eor 



more information, see Disclaimers/Notes for the first chapter. _ 

_4 . Eventhough this part isn't set in Metropolis, I reckon at 
somepoint every major city in the DC Earth would have a Special Crime 
Unit, hence the mention of an NY SCU._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>THREE WORDS<p> 

"And _stay_ down!" Supergirl smirked as she watched her girlfriend 
knock out Metallo with a final punch. After the villain fell to the 
ground with a thud, Mary Marvel dusted her hands with satisfaction. 
She was so cute. The World's Mightiest Girl then turned and dashed 
upto the Girl of Steel. "Are you alright?" she asked anxiously, 
almost tackling Supergirl and wrapping her arms around her. "Did the 
kryptonite hurt you? Do you need help?" 

Supergirl simply chuckled. "Honey, I'm not _actually_ Kryptonian. His 
heart has no effect on me whatsoever." 

Mary blushed. "Of course, of course. Sorry... I forget, sometimes. I 
was just worried." She leaned closer and enveloped the shapeshifter ' s 
lips with her own, clearly unconcerned about any civilians seeing 
them on the damaged New York street. Supergirl grinned into the kiss 
as Mary ran her hands through her blonde hair. The shapeshifter lost 
herself in the embrace, eventhough she knew they should not be doing 
this in public. Eventually Mary leaned back with a glassy look in her 
eyes. She sighed dreamily. "I love you." 

Supergirl's eyes bulged. After a second, so did Mary's. "Holy moley!" 
Mary covered her mouth with a hand. "I, I, I... I'm sorry. I... I 
shouldn't have... " 

"N... no, no... " stammered the Girl of Steel. "It... it's OK. I... " 
What could she say? She paused as Mary looked down ashamedly. Gently 
placing a finger under the seventeen-year-old's chin and raising her 
eyes to hers. Supergirl looked at her directly: there was really only 
one thing she _could_ say. "Did you... mean it?" 

Mary took a deep gulp, then nodded. "But it's OK if... I mean, if you 

don ' t . . . " 

"Oh, darling," gasped Supergirl, resting her forehead against Mary's. 
"Of course I do. I never would've approached you if... if I just... " 
- how to put it? - "... if my feelings were just casual." She learnt 
that bitter lesson from Luthor: she wasted so much time with that man 
before discovering what a monster he was, that Mae resolved never to 
risk her heart again unless it was for someone she felt very, _very_ 
deeply for. And now she did. She leaned close and whispered in her 
girlfriend's ear. "I love you, Mary Batson." 

Mary's eyes threatened to pop out of her head, as well as water up. 
"_Really_?" she squeaked. 

Supergirl tenderly wiped her partner's eyes. She was so _beautiful_. 
"You know what this means, right?" she asked after nodding. 

"Our lives just got alot more complicated? " breathed Mary. 



Smiling, Supergirl stroked her cheek. "I'd rather say 'meaningful', 
but ' complicated ' is probably more accurate. But no, I was going to 
say - it means, from now on, we can't go into action without 
eachother. I need to protect you." 

Mary laughed. "Don't you mean _I_ need to protect _you_?" 

Supergirl shrugged. "Either 's fine." 

"Works for me," Mary husked, and leaned close again. 

With a blush. Supergirl backed up slightly. "We better go. The SCU 
will be here soon. Not to mention the press... " 

"I don't care," Mary said steadfastly as she gently yet firmly pulled 
her girlfriend back to her. "I don't want to hide this... hide _us_. 
Is it so bad if people know I'm head-over-sandals in love with you?" 
She began stroking the hair at the nape of Supergirl ' s 
neck . 

Supergirl grinned wide. "Well, when you put it that way... " She then 
found herself in another kiss, far more passionate than before. The 
two young women lost eachother in their love, completely oblivious to 
the gaggle of people and reporters gathering near... 


End 
f lie . 



